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co-operate to the westward of the position, and these

replied to by guns.    Next morning, after advancing about a

the enemy were found in position on the opposite side of the nullah,

along the edge of which the road, having branched off to the left,

lay.

The General determined to attack the right of the position at
the head of the nullah, and immediately formed up his troop accord-
ingly ; the 80th Foot in advance, supported by the Sikhs, with the
Koyal Irish in reserve.

On arrival opposite the proposed point of attack, it was found
that the only access to the stockade was along a narrow path with
thick jungle on either side, and down this path the enemy were
sending a heavy and well directed fire.    Major Wigston, Captain
Armstrong, and all the officers of the Sikhs but one, were quickly
shot down,  and  the troops  could   make  no  headway.    Several
attempts were made to turn the position, but owing to the density
of the bush this was found impossible.    A 24-pounder howitzer was
now dragged up to the front and began shelling the breastwork at
twenty-five yards' range.    Meanwhile reinforcements were hurried
forward, and the enemy being shaken by the fire of the howitzer,
volunteers were called for, and a desperate charge was at last made
down the path, headed by Lieutenant Taylor and Ensign Garnet
Wolseley.1    This time the men were not to be denied, and, pressing
on, they rushed the stockade at the point of the bayonet, and the
Capture of Myafc Tun's      position was won.     Lieutenant Taylor
stronghold.             was mortally,  and   Wolseley severely,

wounded in the charge, and our total losses in the action amounted
to eleven killed, and nine officers and seventy- five men wounded.
Quantities of arms and ammunition were captured, including the
two guns lost by Captain Loch at Donubyu, but Myat Tun himself
succeeded in effecting his escape. The strength of the enemy on
this occasion was estimated at 4,000.

After the action a party was sent on to Kyaukazin, Myat
Tun's own village, but neither there nor in another village passed
on the road was a soul to be seen. Captain Fytche joined the main
body about midday, at the latter village. On the 21st all the sick
and wounded were sent down the river in boats which Commander

i Now Viscount_Wolseley.